THEATRE OF ONE'S OWN

warning given to Brabantio. The scene of the Council
grew from a procession of banners and insignia, which when
drawn aside revealed the Doge, enthroned among the
senators. One Pietro Sciaroff, who contrived all this,
seemed to have learned from Reinhardt some of his aptitude
in the play of crowd gesture or the sudden flash of steel.
And in the early morning hours, when the performance
ended but the city was still awake and the Piazzo San Marco
with its tables not yet deserted, one could feel that Othello,
however good its Moor or Desdemona, would never live
with such intensity again.
If I remember, one of the objectives of this Italian journey
was an exhibition of modern art and craftsmanship at Milan,
which the Government were so eager to see visited that
they would almost fetch the tourist by force from another
country, paying most of his fares and giving him a bonus
on his hotel bills. All he had to do to enjoy these benefits
was to go to Milan ; and there sure enough were flags of
the nations and exhibition buildings and neat little functional
villas poured out in concrete, covered with dazzling white
plaster and furnished with all the modern appliances for
living, dining and begetting a family to grow up and colonize
Africa. Alas, the Government's beneficence was wasted,
for it did not know that the real objectives of a visit might
be the Cathedral and Leonardo's Cena. After seeing them,
it was pleasanter to quit the hot city of Milan and to leave
the country by way of Genoa and the coast, to sit awhile in
the cafes of Marseilles and be nourished on bouillabaisse in the
pkces overlooking the inner harbour. Here I learned from
the English papers of the imminence of a revival of my
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